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barbed-wire fence is built along the whole frontier."
And that was about all the satisfaction I got, though
when I used Edgar's name, he became more respectful,
and allowed me to finish my journey to Safed in a
police lorry that was going there.
I did not stay in Safed very long. There the con-
ditions were even worse than those in Acre. There is
a large Jewish community and a large Arab one, and
between the two a great gulf is fixed. In the Rebellion
of 1929, there had been a massacre of the Jews, and
plenty of murders had taken place since. There was
a large garrison of British soldiers and police, but the
city is so situated that it can be sniped from practi*
cally every side. A rifleman may be only a few hun-
dred yards away in a direct line, but it takes the troops
an hour or two to reach his position because of the
deep valleys and steep mountain-sides, by which time
the sniper is miles away.
In Safed a British police officer reaffirmed the Meirun
sergeant's opinion of damned nuisances of tourists, but
he allowed the car I hired to join a convoy that was
going south to Tiberias. There was nothing to keep me
in Safed, and I was anxious to be gone. I had written
to Tabgha, a Hospice on the shores of the Sea of
Galilee, and I was expected there.
Amongst the convoy, with its escort of a small
armoured-car mounting a machine-gun, and with a
couple of lorries of soldiers, I felt quite safe. The run
was really delightful. I saw the Lake of Huleh shining
amongst its papyrus-fringed marshlands on the left,
and in due time we ran out of the mountains and
halted for a few minutes at a Jewish colony called
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